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Author's Notes: 
This is my very first fic posted here AND my submission to the Eulogy Challenge | proposed. | hope you like! 


Jonathan Patrick Oswald. Seems like an ordinary name for a boy growing up in Akron, Ohio in the late sixties. 
But to a l4-year-old girl growing up in rural Pennsylvania in the 1180s, Jani Lane, the name the world would 


later know him by, was a rock star. 


Truth be told, Jani was one of my first celebrity crushes. | don't recall the very first time | saw him or heard 
his voice but upon the release of "Dirty Rotten Filthy Stinking Rich" in 1989 my fascination with him and 
Warrant quickly took hold. Years later in Warrants song "Sad Theresa’ Jani would write "I always wanted to 
sing and | always wanted to be somebody's idol, somebody's day dream, maybe their fantasy." For me Jani was 
all three. Not only did | want him ...| wanted to be him. | was an aspiring singer myself participating in school 
chorus and church choir and singing whenever and wherever | got the chance but that is where my musical 


talent ended. 


Jani Lane wasn't only a song writer, he was a story teller. To an impressionable young girl his words spoke 


volumes. In songs like "Heaven" and "Blind Faith" he taught me about true love. But | also learned that love 
wasn't always so beautiful with the pain of witnessing first-hand a lover's unfaithfulness in "I Saw Red" and 
the emotion filled admittance of lasting devotion to a former lover in "Let It Rain" Jani showed his romantic 
side with a story about a neighborly crush in "Bed Of Roses" but he also showed a very naughty side as told 
in the tale of making love to two women at once in "Love In Stereo". But he was not a mere writer of fluff. He 
wrote about societal issues like child abuse in "Family Picnic’ and the inevitability of a broken world in “April 
2031". In "Uncle Tom's Cabin" a young boy relates the tale of murder and corruption at the hands of law 


enforcement officials and the fear of being sworn to secrecy about what he witnessed. 


All teenage crushes eventually come to an end and mine did, too. | grew up, met my future husband, fell in 
love and got married. Although Janis music was never far from my CD player, | was no longer obsessed with 
following his every movement. Then on the morning of Friday, August 12, 20Il when | went to work, turned on 
my computer and hopped onto the Internet to check my e-mails like any other morning | saw the headline that 
made my heart jump into my throat. "Jani Lane, former Warrant frontman, dead ." The rest was just a blur. 
All the memories of my childhood fascination with this man and his music came flooding back in a sudden wave 
of emotion. That l4-year-old girl in me began to weep. | never saw Warrant perform live nor did | ever meet 
the man | idolized throughout my childhood. Now | never would. 


Its uncertain how history will remember Jani Lane but he will forever have a special place in my heart. Rest 


in peace my love. 


Terri (synxfan) 


